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Jewish faculty of apparently conforming to the wishes of those
whom it was her interest to please, she had, then at least, not
the slightest idea of becoming a convert. Under the inspira-
tion of her illustrious hosts, she studied the part of Pauline in
"Polyeucte;" but, though she uttered before them the "Je
crois" in accents that inspired the most sanguine hopes, she
left the ccenaculum of the Eue de Sevres as much of a Jew-
ess as she had entered it.
At one of the morning literary reunions at the Abbaye aux
Bois, Mademoiselle Rachel was reciting to M. de Chateau-
briand, at the request of Madame Re"camier, passages from the
role of " Pauline j" the actress was on the point of uttering
the lines,
" Mon epoux, en monrant, m'a laisse ses lumi&res;
Son sang dont ses bourreaux viennent de me coavrir,
M'a dessille les yeux et me les A-ient d'ouvrir
je voia, je SAiSj je crois !"
when the recitation was interrupted by the unexpected visit
of the Archbishop of	.
"Monseigneur," said Madame deReeamier, with some slight
embarrassment, " permit me to present to your grace Made-
moiselle Rachel, who is so obliging as to give us a scene from
'Polyeucte.'"
" I would infinitely regret," replied the visitor, " having in-
terrupted the finest verses of Corneille; I hope I may be fa-
vored also."
No scruples prevented Rachel from continuing the part ef
Pauline. She had no hesitation in exclaiming- with the con-
vert to Christianity, I see, I bnoio, I believe, before a high digni-
tary of the Church.
When she had concluded, the archbishop was most earnest
in his praise.
"We,-the ministers of the Most High," added he, "have
not often the pleasure of seeing and hearing great artistes;
but I have been thus fortunate twice in my life: in Florence
I have heard Madame Malibran sing in a salon, and to Mad-
ame Recamier I am. indebted for the privilege of hearing
MadfiHaoiselle Rachel. The lips that so eloquently utter those
magnificent lines must be inspired by a heart filled with the
sentiment they express."

